CHAPTER  FIFTEEN
INDIA
The vultures and swallows of Egypt no longer flew over the
ship. Porpoises gleamed in the undulations of warm, blue
water as the Prince came nearer the most difficult and
subtle task in all his travels. There was a stain upon the face
of India's loyalty, for, as the Prince travelled on, Mahatma
Gandhi was perfecting his plans to boycott him wherever he
went On November 17 the Prince stood before the Gateway
of India. In front of him were the chief citizens of Bombay,
certain of their own loyalty, but afraid of the menaces that
waited for him in the hinterland. He wore a white uniform
and the broad blue ribbon of the Star of India, as he walked
towards the people over a crimson carpet. Beside him were
the Indian Princes, shining with embroidery and jewels. The
white men cheered and the brown men clapped their hands.
The Prince's first words were a simple approach to the prob-
lems and dangers before him. "I want you to know me and
I want to know you/' he said. "I want to grasp your diffi-
culties and to understand your aspirations... I feel some
awe at the difficulty which I may experience in getting to
know India."
The scene before the white gates of India was beautiful,
secure and happy; but, in another part of Bombay, Gandhi
was celebrating the day by a public burning of foreign clothes.
He had spread posters over the city and he had told the
people to stay within their houses and give the streets an air
of gloom. But the Indians were human: their love of splen-
dour and ordinary human curiosity, spoiled Gandhi's plan.
"From the earliest dawn/* wrote a journalist in the Statesman,
"despite the thousands of placards displayed in every nook
and corner of the city, appealing in the name of Mr. Gandhi
for a boycott of the Prince's visit, people of every class and
community began to flock towards their chosen points of
vantage along the route... providing a fitting answer to the
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